The fecond fart of 

In formes i maginary ,tlumguydecl daies. 

And rotten times that you iiialllooke vpon. 

When 1 am deeping with my aunccdors: 

For when his he^d r itrongriot hath no curbc, 

"V VTien rage and hot bloud are his counfellers, 

When mcanesand lauifh manners meete together. 

Oh with what wings dial his affeftions die. 

Towards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

War. My gracious Lord ,you looke beyond him quite. 
The prince but ftudies his companions, 

Like a ftrange tongue wherein to gainc the language: 

Tis needfnli that the moft imrnodeft word. 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which onceattaind. 

Your highneflfe knowes comes to no further vfe. 

But to be knowne and hatedrfojlike groflfe tenues, 

The prince will in the perfe&neffe of time, 

Caft off his followers,and their memory 
S hall as a pattern, or a meafiire liiie. 

By which his grace, muff mete the liues of other, 

T urningpaft-euij$ to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when the bee doth Jeaue her comb, 

In the dead carion: who’s here, Wcffmerland? 

Enter WefhncrUnd. 

Weft. Health to my (aueraignc,and new happineffc 
A dded to that that I am to deliuer. 

Prince John your fonne doth kiile your graces hand* 
Mowbray,' the Bifhop,Scroope,H aftings, and al, 

* Are brought to the correction of your law: 

There is notnow a rebels fword vnfheathd,. 

But Peace puts forth her oliue cucrv w here. 

The manner htfw this a&iqn hath bin borne, 

Here at moreleifurc may your highneffe reacts 
With euery courfe in his particular. 

King O Weftnierlandjthou art a fummer bird, 

"V Vhich eucrin the haunch of winter fings 

The lifting vp of daydooke heres more newes* enter Ihnor. 

Hm* 


Henry the fourth. 

tfarc* From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty. 

And when they (land a gain ft you, may they fall 

As thofe that I am come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Dardolre, 

With a °rcat power of Englifh,and of Scots, 

Are by the fhrieucof Yorkftiire ouerthrowne, 

The manner, and true order of the fight, 

This packet,pleafc it you, containes at large, 

JO. And wherfore fhould thefe good news make me licke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full* 

But wet her faire words ftil in fouleft terraes? 

She either giues a ftomach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or elfe afeaft, 

And takes away the ftomach,fuch arc the rich 

That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: * 

I fhould reioycc now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight fades, and my brainc is giddy, 

O me, come neare me, now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Gar, O my royal! father! 

Weft, My foueraigne Lord,cheere vp your felfe, look vp. 
War, Be patient princes,you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highnefte very ordinary. 

Stand from liim,giue him ayre,heel ftraight be wel. 

O'ar, No,tio,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 

Th inceflant care and labour of his mind. 

Hath wrought the Mure that fhould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. The peoplefeare me, for they do obferue 
V nfathcr’d heire3, and lothly births of nature, 

Thefeafons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found fome moneths a flecpe,and leapt them ouer. 

O ir - The rmer hath thrice flowed,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 
That our great grandfire Edward, fickt and died, 
r- H i Way, 
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